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‘LETTER FROM DR. ROSS.

Husrsvinug, Ala, July 14, 1856.

Brotiter Bracknuns: I aflirmed, in my
Naw York speech, that the slavery agita-
tion has done and will ageomplish good.

Your very kind and courteous disagree-
ment on that point I will make the ocea-
sion to say something more thereon, with-
out wishing you, my dear friend, to regard
what I write as inviting any discussion,

Isaid that agitation has brought out,
and would reveal still more fully, the Bible,
in its relation to slavery and liberty—also,
the infidelity which long has been, and is
now, leavening, with death the whole North-
ern mind, anﬁ that it would result in the
triumph of the true Southern interpretation
of the Bible; to the henor of God, and 1o
the of the master, the slave, the sta-
bility of the Union, and be a blessing tothe
world. To accomplish this, the sin per se
doctrine will be utte:ly demolished. That
dvetrine is the diffieulty, in every Northern
mind, (where there is any diffculty about
slavery,) whether they confess it or not.
Yes, the difficulty with every Northern man
is, that the relation of wmaster and slave is
felt o be sin. I kow that to be the fuct. I
have talked” with all grades of Northern
men, and coma in contact with all varieties
of Northern mitd on this subject. And [
know that the man who says; und tries to
believe, and does, partially in sober judg-
ment, believe, that slavery is not siu, vet |
in his feelings—in his educated prejudices —
he feels that slavery is sin.

Yes, that is the dilliculty, and that is the
whole of the difficulty, between the Nurth
and the South, so far as the question is one
of the Bible and morais. Now, I azain say,
that sin per se dvctrine will, in this agita.
tion, be utter demolished.  And when that
is done, when the Nowth will know, and
feel, fully, perfectly, that the relation of
master and slave is not sin, but sanctioned
of God, then, and not till then, the North
and South ¢ n, and will, without anger,
consider the fullowing questions: Whetlier
slnvery, na it exists in the United States,
all things considered, e or be not a great

good, and the greatest good for atime, not- |

withstanding s adinitted evils?  Again:
whether these evils ean, or eannot he, modis
sfiel and removed? Lastly, whether slavery
itsell can or cannot pass away from this
Jand and the wo ld! Now, sir, the woment
the sin question is settled, then all is peace.
For these other questions belong entirely
to anothor cetegory of morals. Thoy belong
enlirely to the category of what is wise o
realize good.  This agitation will bring this
great result.  And, therefore, T afliom Uit
agitation to be good. !
There is another fact, also the result, in
groat measure, of this agitation, which in
my wiew praves the agitation to linve been,
and to be of great go d: I mean the aston-
ishing rise and present stability of the slave
power of the Unpited States. This faet,
whon examined, is undeniable.  And it is
equally undeninble, that it has 'b'.-:eu _c:uunfd
in great part by the slavery agitation in
all its bearings. Itis & wonderful develop-
ment made by God.  Aund I must believe
Le intends thereby eithierto dastroy or Lless
this great Union. But as I believe he in.
tends Lo bless, therefore I am fortified in
affirming the good there hias been, and is,
in this agitation. Lel me bring out to view
this astonishing fact:
1. Twenty-live years ago, and previous-
Iy, the whole slaveholding South and West
had a strong tendency to emauncipation in
some form. Dut the abolition then began,
and arrested that Southern and Western
leaning to emancipation. Many people have
said, and do say, that that arrest was, and
is, n great evil. [ say it was, and is, n great
Why? Answer: It was, and would
now be, permature. Had it been earried
out it would have been, amd would now be,
evil, immense, inconceivable—to master,
slave, America, Afriea, and the world; be-
oause ncither master, slave, America, Africa,
the world, were, or are, ready for emancipa-
tion. God has a great deal to do before he
is ready for emancipation. 1o tells us so
by this arrest put upon that tendency to
emancipation years ago. For e put into
the henrts of abolitionists to make the ar-
rest, And He stopped the Southern move-
ment, all the more perfectly, by permitting
Great Britain to emancipate Jamaien, and
latting that experiment prove, ns it has, a
fect failure, and a terrible warning,
AMAICA IS DESTROYED. And now,
whatever be done for its negroes, must be |
done with the full admission that what has
been attempted was in violation of the duty |
Britain owed to those nogroes. But her fail-
uras in seeing und doing her duty, God has

| ehildren of them who, in fact, kidnapped,

3. God put it into the hearts of Northern
men—and especially abolitionists—to vote
for Polk, Dalins and Texas, This gavo us
the Mexican war; and that immense terri-
tory,its spoil: A territory which, although
it may not be favorable for slave labor, has
increased, and will, in many ways, extend
the slave power.

4. Thisleads me to say that God put it in-
to the hearts of many Northern men, espe-
cially abolitionists, to believe what Great
Britain said, namely: that free trade would
result in slave emancipation. But lo/ the
slaveholder wanted free trade. So Northern
abolitionists helped to destroy the tariff
policy, and thus to expand the demand-for,
and the culture of, cotton. Now, ses the
gold of California has perpetuated free trade,
by enabling our merchants to nieet the
enormous demand for specie created by free
trade. Se California Lelps the slave pow-
er. But the abolitionists gnve us Polk, the
Mexican war, and California. .

6. God put it into the hearts of th
North, and especiallgabolitionists, to stimu-
late the settlement of new free States, and
to be the ardent friends of an immense for-
eign emigration. The result has been, to
sand down to the South, with railroad speed
and certainly, corn, wheat, flour, meal, ba-
con, pork, beef, and every other imaginabic
form of food, in quantity amazing, and so
cheap, that the planter can spread wider
and wider the culture of eotton.

6. God has, by this growth of the North-
west, mnde the demand for cotton enormons
in the North and Northwest. Again: He
has made English and French experiments,
to procure cotlon somewhere else than from
the United States, dead failures. In the
East Indies, Egypt, Algiers, Brazil. God has
thus given to the Southern planter an abso-
late monopoly. A monopoly so great, that
hie, the Scuthern planter, sits now upon bi.
throne of cotton, and wields the commercial
seeptre of the world.  Yes, it is the South-
ern planter who says to-day, to haughty
England, go to war, if you dare? Dismiss
Dallas, if you dare! Yes, e who sits on
the throne of the cotlon biag has triumphed
st last over him wlio sits on the throne of
the woolsack. England is prostate at his
feet, as well as the abolitionists,

7. God has put it into the hearts of aho
litionists to prevent half a wiliion of free
negroes from going to Liberia; and thereby
the abolitionists have ade them consu-
wmers of slave products to the extension of
the siave power. And by thus keeping
them in Ameriea the abolinonists have so
inereased their degradation, as to prove ull
the more the utter folly of emancipation in
the United States.

8. God has permitted the anti slavery
men in the North, in England, in Franee,
and everywhere, so Lo blind themselves in
ln'}"ﬂl!lit‘_\‘. as to give the Southern slave
holder his last perfect triumph over Whem,
For Gad tells the planter to say to he
Norih, to England, to Franee, 10 all who
buy cotton: *Ye men of Boston, New York,
Londoen, Patis—ye byproerites—ve Lrand
me as a pirate, & Fidoupper, a murderer, o
demon, fit only for bell—amd yet, ye Luy
my Llowd-stained cotton. O} ye hypoerites,
Ye Boston hypoorites—why don't ye throw
the cotton in the sea, as yew fathery did
the tea?  Ye Boston hypocrites—ye say if
we lad been in the days of our futhers, we
would not kave been partakers with them in
the bluod of the slave trade?  \Vherefore, ye
be witnesses untoyourselves that yo are the

and bouglit in blood, and sold the sluve i
Awerieal  For now, ye hypocrites—ya buy
the blood stained cotton in quantity so im
wense, that ¥ have run up the price of
slaves to be more than a thousand dollars,
the avernge, of old and young! O! yo hy
pocrites—ye denouuce sluvery, thea ve bid
it live, and not die, in that ye buy sugar,
rice, tobacco, and above all, cotton! Ye
hypocrites—ye abuse the devil, and tien
full down and worship him! Ye hypoeritos
—ye New England hypocrites—ye Old
England bypocrites—ye French hypocritos
—ye Uncle Tom’s Cabin hypocrites —ye
Beecher hiypoctités-—ye Rhode Island Con-
sociation hypoerites. O! your Loly twaddle
stinks in the nostrils of God, aud He com
mands me to lash you with my scorn, and
His scorn, so long s ye gablbla about the
sin of slavery, and then bow down to me,
and buy, and spin eotton—and thus work
for me as truly as my slaves. O} yo fools
and blind —fill ye up the measure of your
fully, and blinduness, and shame. And this
ye are doing.  Ye have, like the Freuch in-
fidels, made reason your goddess, aud are
exalting her above the Bible.  Andin your
unitarianism and neology and all modes of
infidelity, ye are rejecting  and crucifying
the Son of Gad.

Now, my brother, this controlling slave
power is g world wide faet,

bales, counts Ly millions. Iis tonnage

Its statistics of |

counts by hundreds of thousands. Tts manu-
facture is reckoned Ly the workshops of |
America and Europe, Its supporters nre |
numbered by all who must thus be clothed |
in the world. This tremendous power has |
been developed in great measure by the |
Abolition agitation, controlled by God. 1|
believe, then, as 1 have already snid, that |
God intends one of two things: e “ithe |
intends to duslruy the United States | ¥ this I
slave power—or lie intends to bless y
country and the world by the unfoldings of
his wisdom in this matter. I believe hal

| will bless the world in the working ont uf]

this slavery. 1 rejoice, then, in the agita- |
tion which hias so resulted, and will so ter-
minate, to reveal the Bible, aud bless man-

given to us to teach us knowledge; and, | kind. Your affectionate friend,

through us, to instruet the world, in the de- |
monstration of the problem of slavery,

2. God put itinto the heads of Northern |
men—espacially abolitionists—to give Tex.
as to the South. Texas—a territory so vml'
that a bird, as Webster said, can't fly over |
itin a week. Many in the South did nol‘
want Texas. But many longer-liended ones
did want it. And Northern men !ulml.‘

and give Lo the South, exnclly what these | 6 aores of lud, and sold it at 1.85 per bushel—
longer-headed Southern statesmen wanted, | $640.10,

This, T grant, was Northern anti-slavery fu- |
tuity, ntierly upaccountable, but that God |
made them do it.

of Methodists

F. A ROSS,

Rev. A. Bracknuny. i
v

We notice afloat in the papers what purports 1o
be Bouton'’s remarks upon the nomination of Fre-
mont for the Presidency, in which the words “by |
dod” oecur, Tt fa bat just 10 Col. Benton 1o wny |
that he never secars —nelther does bo drink.

e Y SS— |
Gieo. W, Dillard, of ssox, Va, raised this sea.
eou 36 bushels of wheat—62 1bs 10 the bushel - off |

e R —

The Tonga, or Friendly Islands, in the Pacitio | €ither good or ill,

Ogeaun, 150 in immber, are inhabited by a watiop |
The King s a local preacher [

| mark that and iodividual thats not

The Traflic in Circassian Women.

There has lately been an unusually
large number of Circassians going about
the streets of Constantinople. Many of
them, no doubt, bclonged to the deputation
which came to petition the Iorte that
their country might be taken under the
suzerainty of the Sultan. A considerable
portion, however, of the Circassians now in
tlie capital have quite another mission than
a political one to fulfil. They are Licre as
slave dealers, charged with the disposal of
the numercus parcles of Circaseian girle
that have been for some time pouring into
this market. Perceiving that when the
Russians shall have reoccupied the coast of
Caucasus this traffic in white slaves will be
over, the Circassian dealers have redoublad
their efforts ever aince the commence-
ment of the pence conferences to introduce
into Turkey the greatest possible number
of women while thoopportunity of doing so
lasted. They bave been go successful, not-
withstanding the prohibition of the trade
by the Porte, and the presence of so niany
of her Mnjesty’s ships in the Black Sea,
that never, perhaps, at any former period,
was white human flesh so cheap as it is at
this moment,

There is an absolute glut in the market,
and dealers are chliged to throw away
their goods, owing to the extent of the snp-
tly. which in many instances has been

rought by steam under the British “flng.
In former times, a “good middling” Cir-
cassian girl was thought very cheap at
£100, but at the present moment the same
deseription of goods may be had for £3! in
fact, l.lle creatures are eating their heads off,
and must be disposed of at any sacrifice,
however alarming. Independently of all
politieal, humane, and Christian ubjections
to the abominable state of things, there are
several practical ones which linve even for-
ced themselves on the altention of the
Turks. With low prices a low class of
purchnsers come into the market.  Former-
Iy, a Cireassian girl was pretty sure of be-
ing bought into a good family, where not
only good treatment, but often rank aud
fortuue, awaited her; but at the present low
rates she may be taken by any huxter, who
never thonght of keeping a slave before,

Another evil is, that the temptation to
possess a Cireassian girl al such low prices
18 80 great in the minds of the Turks, that
many who cannot afford to keep several
slaves Liave been sending their blacks to
mnrket, in order to make room for a new.
ly purchased white girl.  The consequence
is that numbers of black women, sfier be.
ing ns many as eight or ten years in the
same Lands, have lately bLeen consigned Lo
tho broker for disposal.  Not a few of ihese |
wretehied creantures are in a stute quite un
fit for being sold, T liave it on the au
thority of a respeetable slave broker, that
nt the present moment there have been i
thrown on murket unusually lnrge numbers |

|
|
|

of negiesses in the fawily way, some of |
them slaves of pachas and men of rank.
He finds themn unsalenble that le Lias |
been obliged to decline recviving any more.
A single observation will explain thé reason |
of this, which might appear strange when |
compared with the value that is attached |
even to an unborn black baby in some
slave countries. In Constantinopla it is |
evident that there is o very largo !mmin.-ri
of negresses living and haviug habitual in- |
tercourse with their Turkish minsters—yet
it is a rare thing to see a mulatto,  Whit
hecomes of the progeny of such interconrse!
I have no Lesitation in saying that it is |
got vid of Ly infuaticide, and that there |
is bardly a fumily iu Stamboul whera in- |
fanticide is not practiced in suel cases ns n |
mera matter of course, and without the |

50

least remorse or dread. |
[("'-r. London Mornuing Post. ‘
R |
Woumen or Hoxon—-*Belle Brittan,”
the Newport coréspondent of the New |
Yurk Merror, who makes fl'\"i!ll.'ltl efforts
o be cmart, and sometimes succeeds, suys
|;.\‘ the way nud \\||_\ shouldn’t ladies as |
wiell as rentlemon hold themsolves secounta-
beto the code of Iy mor? [t Ilni;_{ial be consid- .
ered verging alittle upon the*strong mind-
ed” order; but 1 think the converse of the
old maxim is true, and what is sauce for |
thie gnuder, is also sauce fur the groose; and |
i there is any thing more saney and insult-

Jng than a jealous or envious womnn, [ have !

yet to learn a new voeabulary of slander, 1
saw two women kissing cuch other vestor-
day niost voraciously; and half an hour af
terwards one of the 2 wag insinuating to o
circle of enger listeners, that Ler friend wos
indiseciminately fond of gentlemen; and
intimating by various nods, winks and
shrugs, that she was “no better than she
should be.”  In other words, that, like a
legitimate daugliter of Eve, (a woman of
tenay \'ir".u--."; shie hiad an dustinelive fove
of "I.l.'ll‘i.l.h'l:ll fruit” Now this is seanida
lous; quite as much so a8 the “doings in
Congress,” and  why shouldn't injured |
honor in }l.'l[ilu:l'l.- linvo the same redress
by the “cude” to pantaloons! |
respectfully submit the question to Fauny
Fern, Mrs. Prewitt, Mrs. Swizzl'm, et id
QIR Jenus,

accorded

S esee—
The fullowing delectable note renchied vs
}'L'\!L‘nl:i)' l]llhllj.fil the Post Office. We
publish it for curiosity’s sake—verbutim ot |
literatim, No name accompanied it, and
we know not what the writer means. But
isn't it curious—this thing?
August the 8 .56 Sa Ca,
For the Citizens of Fdgefield Dist
The subject to which vou have been dis-
cussing upen the Chinracter of a Lady,,

| whom s iny wenrest and dearost friend

wich [ now refer to I answer not a fool ne

Leording 1o their folly For and upright

mind cin not be taken neither Can you
bestow it.

and so T conclude By wmaking this Ie
waorth
Euvy is of the lowest degree an
you will find her Equivalent.
[ do not eagerly wish to retaliate as ler |
Excellence s such ns deserves or merit
Yours with respect

! by this

R Feo 82 50— Eds. Informer

| trent.

| —hniled the landlord—-who,

{Kor the Carolina Spartan. )

The Mountains in Midsummer,
. Woobrurr's, August 7, 1856.
Messus. Evirors: Perhaps you are wea-

ry of the click of scissors, and the rattle of

papers, and would like to breathe the pure
air of the country awlile. So drep your

quill and join us in a
J TRIP TO THE MOUNTAINS

about midsummer, when the merciless nys

of au‘unrulentiug sun inpinge with scorcli-

ing violence upon the earth—absorbs its
last drop of freshness, and leaves it pulver-
ized into troublesoma dust. Spartanburg
is certainly the dullest place in the world.

All nature loses its lnst element of vivacity,

and the citizens give themselves over to

ennui and lassitude. The best reception |

the town can afford is a lagy smile, a don’t-
eare-ative nod of the head, a half uttered

good morning, and a dead mechanical |

shake of the hand. But posessing a little
of the samo spirit ourselves, engendered by
the fatiguing and monotonous labors of the
past year, we hoped a change of residence
from the “broad still country” to the lively
operosa city, which S
be, would relieve us of our laziness and
make us blithe again. But being disap-
pointed in this by the prevalence of the
above-mentioned epidemic, we determined
to persevere in the pursuit of tho versatile
butterily, Pleasure, which, in its wild wan-
derings, winged its airy flight to the laurel
that decks with beauty the Lrow of the
sublime Blue Ridge. Whilst the incidents
of our first day's travel wore common-place,
and would prove dull and uninteresting to
the accustowed traveller, yot the novelty of

scene around us—the mingled melody of |

breeze, Lirds and brooks— (nature’sself-tuned
choristers) —the fragrance of wild flowers
that stood upon the way-side, like glittering
gemsin a barren waste, redeeming it from ra-
pulsiveness and lending it a charm— wereall,
to our unsophisticated senses, sources of a
sweet enjoyment. FEre these scenes grow
mwonotonous and wearisome they wera re-

lieved by a perplexing aceident. As we

| were wending our way, over a sinmp-cov
{ ered country road, towards the residence of

afriend, we missed our direction, and found
We

ourselves in somebudy’s plantation,

t kuew not what to do—we wera at the end
| of our row, .

But whilst we were tryving to

| untie the Gonlian koot of our confused sen

ses, u kind “ Nerander” eame fortunately to
cur assistance, und sundered the mazy en-

[ tanglement, by piloting us through what

had been, but was nat, o poad, eovered with
fallen trees, and uneo wallies, At lengtly,
towever, we emerged fiom this defaced ang

We

forsaken  track into a passalile road.

| wished 2ood Juek to attend our dusky guide,

[ and placed a remaneration in his Land

which made Lis eyes glisten more Lrichtly

than did our benediction. We reached the

{ home of ur friend at last, and whiled a few

hours pleasantly away in converse gayand
cheerful arvund the smiling board. Sunset

found us safely and pleasantly ensconsed in |
the eommodions boarding Licuse at Chicks' |
[ Springs.  This is a delightful summer re

The location is beauntiful, wild, ro-

[ tantic—the water cool, refreshing, health. |
: |
ful—tlie landlord accommodating, clicerful,

debonniv—the guests gay, jocund, vivacious.
All of which are ealculated to .|inluc] the
dark dreams of the melancholy, revive the
1

..:u..;,'::;‘_; Spir

And it the

en the weak, and heal the sick.

g 7 |
worthy proprictor would secure a little more

diligence and promptness in the servauts, |

the most fastidious could find no fuult, and
Chicks' could beast of l'l.'illg f.'\'-t-ll"l moals
loeality, Llessed v its landlord, and unique
in everything.

Put our fickle golden-winged alluray
soon grew wearied of this place, and eatch
ing the exhilarating fragrance of an enrly
morning hreeze, just loosed from its eolian
i

Molie,

s Wings were seen glittering in the
first beam of wiaking Aurorn, ns it lew o
the mountains aw ay.  Of course we follow-
ed in ita wake,

A few miles northward gave us a mag
nificent view of those mighty giants of na.
ture which ling the northwest portion of
South Carolina.  The seenery on this road
and sablime. As we ascend

the

15 beauntiful
Liill,

nearer and nearer into full sight, until upon

each distant mountain

its summit, base, and apex, clad in purple,
the soul is filled with awe.
the

wonareh oak and rival ash—humble shrub

Then, descend-
ing broad valley below, covered witl
and propitions eorn—serves to let the im

agination gently down from the contempla

| tion of the mighty and stupendous, to revel

i the fair and benutiful,

At length the

point of our destination eame within c‘_;up'

d'weil mulliciently plain to be recognised as
that bald old Titan of the mouniains—
"::h‘\_" l:lll'k- “'IJ nulll‘ill-lt‘nL I-n\.\'l'\'\'r. o
attend to the demands of the palate Lefore
undergoing the fatigue ~f ascending so for
midable n height.  Accordingly w estopped
at one of those neat, comfortable, shady
l'l‘llllil_\n' I!'.‘il]l‘lli‘ﬁiﬂ. wliose very “appearance
& a Kind invitation to “hight aud come in”

to our no it

tle astonichment, as well as liversion, ex

]claimad in stentorian voice : *I can whip

anybody in that crowd,” We thought
this a strange salutation; but the tone, man-
ner, and bearing of the man, forbads the
literal interpretation of his welcome, and we
copeluded that it was the unstudied out-
gushing of pure mountain wit, which al
always makes one “fell at Lowe,” though
under a stranger’s “vine and fig tree.”” This
proved to be true, at least in this instance.
The sprightly turn of his conversation, and
“the right good cheer™ of his board, forced
a self gratulation upon the fortunate choice

1s reported to |

its of the desponding, strength- |

colnes |

|. their happy fate.

of our host. After a hearly repast, vur
| hero kindly proffered to pilot us through

the crooked paths and over the rugged
| fastnesses which must be encountered in
reaching the summit of Glassy Rock. Bat,
by diot of climbivg, crawling, and slipping |
| we gained the point.  1ere the plain-view
is splendid—the hills below dwindle iuto
nothing, and one vast unvaried plain is
spread out, wap like, so nigh boundless,
that the eye grows weary in search of its
horizon.  Wahilst we were admiring this
sceue, we beheld in the distance a great
black monster floating in the heavens, like
an engine of terror and destruction—fresh-
| forged and hot from Pluto’s horrid foundry
| ——moving slowly towards us, venting its
i wrath in livid lighwming and terrific thun-
| der.  When it had drawn near and girdled
| the mountain the scene beggars description.
 In attempting to portray its awful grandour
and terrible sublimity thought blushes at
lits own unworthiness, and imagination
; folds its wings in weariness. Those who
 have witnessed such a sight alone can ap.
| preciste it.  But soon the dark storm-clond,
| as though moved by somae giant impulse of |
compassion, wept itself away, and left on
the spot of its raging a rainbow of beauty
and brightness.

What a glorious lesson is thus suggest-
ed!  Though the wickedness and perverse-
ness of men may cloud the brow of Jeho-
{ vah with a dark, Lorrid frown of wrath,
| and the loud thunderings of his outraged
 law menace eternal damnation, yet a single
| “tear of the peniten.”

Heaven,

opens the gates of
dissipates the clouded wrath of
ta God, and, radiant from Lis reconeiled
countenance, comes beaming a Laavenly
ray of merey, which lights up a brilliant
| raiubow of hope in the licarts of redeemed
mankind.

When the cloud had disappeared the
sun was sinking to rest in Lis ocean couch;
and as Lis last bright ray seemed to linger
on its shadowy kiss of the distant. moun-
tain-top—ns

though reluctant to leave it—
But

gove, and nothking remained

| we thonght

!tn telt when

pedolent light," gilling the western sky.

of two lovers parting.
soon be Winis

lie had been save a lialo of

| We now liad to wend our way downward |
[ by twilight.  We would attempt a deserip- |
tion of the Kock, which forms the capstone

| to the mountain, but we will not do it the
[ injustice. s you approach its base, vou |
| fecl gradunlly dwindling duwn into insig- !.
{ nificance, until you completely lose sight
of self in the awao inspired by the huge |
| monster which hangs above you. You |
look upward, aund involuntarily shudder as
| the ponderous mass throws its head towards
| Heaven and props up the skies. We could |
| but exclaim: IHow wonderful are thy works, |
| ob! mighty God! Dut we hastened to the |
valley below ere “night threw ler niu.‘k}-;
{ mantle roand  the eanth, and found pleas- |
{ant lodging with a friend of our guile. |
Next morning we arose refreshed, and |
ready to follow the propitious flight of the
fulr wanderer which had enticed us thus
far, and were early on our way to Uresar's
Head.  This road winds round the foot uf,|

the Diue Ridge —over the hills—which |
louk like the undeveloped offspring of the
| parent mountaius sbove them, whose bases |
are fringed with silvery streams that seem |
1o sing a werry song tha while to cheer |
0 . . 1
Fhe distance being |
ouly fifteen miles, we were soon at the foot |
of tLis towering monument of the mighty
dead, erected by nature’s plastic hand. The

banks of thae!

beautiful Saluda, alimost to its very source,

thg passing traveller,

| way of ascent lies along the

This is “lil]U!I.lJt!’t”.\' the most |li.|'ll||'u\-<l|:|:
strenm we have ever sesn—a fit retreat for
We C-H.IM|
but think—as we beheld thousands of

fairies and mountain nymphs.

flowers bending over to pay bhomage to llu:'r
genius of the waters, as they dashed w :I.kl
[ Iy, proudly along, nowsmingling tkeir ma- |
tsic with the song of birds, and now burst- |
| Ing out in passionale tones as though bid |
ding the very rocks that Iay in their course |
to bide their misshapen heads—that could |
fair Proserpine catch a glimpse of the en. |
| chanting place, sha would desert the flow- |

er-clad piains of Enont and make ker bome |

by the stream of the mountaing. And we |

could almost see the faliled quarto z!u‘inc,;
accompanied by the golden-haired ocean |
uymphs, deserting the fatal plain of Nysia, |
and joining in a heavenly song, gather the |
wild flowers that bloom so sweetly lere, |
where no noxious Narcissus, nor nought ac- ;
cursed, could mar their pleasure or changs |

We wished often that |
our “Dima" had been with us, for we

| ately enrried into effoot.
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thought the inspimtion of the scene
would lend us an eloquence poteut enough
to force that long-looked-for, but never-
come, little affirmativa from her negative
lips, Dut we soon left the sourca of this
stream; which God has thrown like a silver
girdle around the mountain; and, -afier
windivg our course over a very serpentine
road for a few miles, we rested upoms the
lofty “brow of Ciesar.” Here the world in
miniature was spread in grand panoramie
view before us; and mountain after moun-
tain, vieing with each other, as they reach
after the Heavens, like a purple curtain,
relieves the sight wearied of its wanderings.
Wa will not attempt a description of the
charmns of this place. Abler pens have
failed to do them justice.. After spending
a short time very delightfully Lere, we left
its exhilarating atmosphere, pure sparkling
waler, and magnificent scenery, with g
sigh—twin-sister to a tear—and directed
our course homeward,

We hastened back with the speed we
could command, and night found us within
a mile of Wallaee's Factory. We conelu-
ded to spend the night at this romantic
place, as we had not enjoyed the pleasura
of a“chat™ with the Dr. for a long time.
His kind welcome and generous hospitality
made us glad of our conclusion, not to
mention the pleasure received in witness-
ing the various objects of ornamental and
operative movelty and beauty about the
place. The Dr. certainly deserves eredit
for tearing down old fences and ol bhouses
that once deformed the hill, and building
new and handsome ones in their stead.
May lie prosper in bis business. The next
day, afler a pleasant drive for n few hours,

wo reached Sparlauburg again.  And vow
Mr, Fditor, we place ou:‘;nin in the “ohl.
arm chair,” hopin at you have enjoyed
the trip as well as MONTIVAGUS.

————— e e

Nicur Scese 1x A Yousa Laoy's Bep
Cuaspei.—Last Tuesday night, which will
be remembered as one of the warmest of
the season, a young lady at the “Waest
Eud" wns excessively friglitened at a little
circumstance whieh transpired about the
hour of midnight. The young lady, whose
beauty isonly equalled by her modesty, and
whose “eye’s dark charm® has cagssed more
than cne waisteoat to palpitate, had retired
to her chamber, where, after Inying aside
the greater portion of lier wearing apparel,
she committed herself to the tender em-
brace of Morpheus, whose soothing influ-
ences were nided by the cooling breath of
Zepliyr, who came in at the open window
and fanned her cheeks with bis feathery
wings. In a word, she was suoozing fine.
ly~—or, to use the langunge of a modern
bard—

“Sleep on her velvet eyelids Fghtly prossed,

And dreamy sights upheaved lier snowy breast,

White starbeams, thiro’ her windows soltly erecp-
ing,

S:._-i; ta her concli and embiing there sto <l prep-
gt -

It was, as we said, about widunight when
the young Indy was roused from her deli-
cious slumber by hearing a noise at the
window. [Ialf unclosicg her eyes, she was
startled by the sight of u corpulent form,
apparently struggling to gain admission
to hier chamber through the open window.
It struck her at once that the intruder had
beeu caught by the rear of his unmiention-
ables, by & nail or some other sharp instra.
ment, as he seemed 1o be struggling with
a stern determination to enter, Iler Grst
thonght was to fuint—Ler second Lo give
the fellow a pushi—her third, 1o jump out
of the window as soon as lie Jumped in—
her fourth, to seream, which was immedi-
The whistle of
the locomotive on the Iron Mountnin road,
when it gave its fisst snort on the 4th of
July, was Lut a whisper 1o the screams of
the young gitl. The whole house, nud
balf the neighborhood, were awnkened by
the outery.  The old folks, thires female ser-
vants, aud two big brothers rushed to the
rescue, and broorfisticks, mop handles snd
bootjucks flashied in the gas light, as the
Lonsehiold  entered tho chamber of the
frightened beauty. An examination of the
figure in the window dispelled the fears of
all, and the sereams of the young lady, into
shouts of laughter. The imaginary “fat
man™ was only her own darling hooped
skirt, which she had hung on a hiook near
the window, and which the wind had infla-
ted and set in motion.  There was no more
sleeping in the house that night.—St, Louis
flﬂ‘(.l I,

et N

Mavreo! How's Tus !'—The Orangeburg
Southron comes 10 us with the eudorsement
—*Ilave the cxchange stopped.”  Now, ver.
tly this is queer. Wo can't believe our
eves. Why, what have we Jdone, gentle-
men of Orange, to be thus dealt with! We
are as blind as a bat in the premises. Bot
il it must bo so, even so letit be. Whether
it will be possilils for us tosuevive this sud-
den abstreetion of so much light, and beau-
ty, aud power,and heat, remains to be seen.
P'raps we szhall—praps nodt,

Lot nowail within our sancium

Rises slowly o the ceiling—

Culling dark with rusty cobwebs,

Dark with cobwebs old and rusly

“Groue’s the Southron,” so the wail rone—

“Cone and lelt us lone and dreary;

“Glimmering in the swampy distance,

“Flesting thro® the dark morass s,

"See the light grows faintor, palor—

“Paler, fainter every moment—

ST a8 laat us out entirelyg

“Out, and left us all wo chilly —

“rus, and A s ali e giooiny —

* Out, and telt us all so stupid —

“Loft us chilly, gloomy, stupid—

“Goodness gracious, gracious guodiess!

‘' Faust! pres rve us *mid the blackness

“Of this diveful deprivation,”

| Edgefield Advertiser.

e i e
The Boston Post has credit for lho‘g&
hquid remedy for blldlll‘-, a8 “hn : se
brandy externally watil the bair

P“ and
then take it internally to elinch vhe npots.™

" (For the Corolina Spartan)
To the Voters of Spartanburg
‘Certal in queries having been prop

*

swer them, * ' - 5Ny
1 am “in favor of giving the election of
Presidential Electors to the people.” =
1 am “iu favor of any practicable reform
of the present Free Scliog] Spatam

tion of Magist rates,” of cours under proper
-restrictions. 1 will pot say that I could, if
elected, voto for every bill that might be
of Magistrates.”

tions (should they be asked) for vas Blue.
Ridge Railroal,” but opposed to thea with
present lights. And ,
(better kuown as the Raban Gap) Rail-

to arouse the attention of the people to this

olina Spartan two years ago, been
with auything like the seal now ny
in ‘crying over spilled milk,’ the comm ttal
of the State ‘o this wild speculation mighs

seconded

ST il

tanity with which T then begged for the at-
tention of the people. Being at that time
one of the editors of the Journal named, [
crowded into its columns editorial after ed-

and injustice of the Rabun Gap scheme,
For over three months I ws a_copstanp
war upon (he pretensions of this powerfu]

readers become of the subject, that T

it necessary to make the following

which was published, und may be found in
the files of the Carolina Spartan, of Nov,
"30th, 1854, to wit¢ oo e

. think * we .
+erve your substantial intcrests than by endesvoring:
to enforce a economy in the
duhmm We miglit give yos a
variety of matier: but 1

further Stateaid desived by the ! p
ny suceeed :u their nlmnpl..lqi mawgwm

Rl douhtd o trablyonr. Seven sod Suven o

you neighbors and sous 1o the far distunt Weat,
yuut will appreciate the zeal with yhich we Aav:'
presscd our obj to this most ruinves pajicy."

In relation to the South Carolina C 3
I am free to eay, that after repeated, fro-
quent, and mature reflection, I am clearly
of the opivion that this institution on
uot to be abolished for anything that h
been made to appear to my mind. Justice.
1o those friends throngh whose influence 1
was judoced to become a candidate, and
also to those who subscquently have so
kindly wmavifested an interestin wy suc-
cess - wany of whom, for aught I know,
may difer with me—requires that T should
make a biief exposition of my views on
this subjeet, . "

Tae chiarges agaiust the Callege are, that
its benefits are exclusively for the wealthy,
and that it exercises a corrupting influence
on the Logislature. 1 deny botl charges.

Asta the exclusive benefits of the College,
[must be exeused for preforring theevidence
of facts eoming within my observation to
the opinions of others, Over tLres years'
intimale pérsonal acquaintance with this
tuch-abused justitation brought within my
knowlelge many, very many, iostauces of
penniless boys reaping its benefits equally
with the rich, and bearing of its highest
‘honors.  Among others, T have seen the
poor boy from Spartanburg District entered,
adacated, and graduated tliere, freeof' charge,

Agnin: [ bave seen the emigrant orphan
i boy of the Emeruld Isle, who with his own
hands, at his trade, made part of the money-
to bear his expenses, not only educated and;
graduated in this identical iustitution, bag

a8 their orator for their celebration
Waslington's bitth-day—a post of honow
to which there are usually many aspirants,
And I deny that students in this institution
are ranked by the amount of money
spend. [ have known several eases in whick
young men Liave graduated with distinction,
from both faculty and students, who work-

ed out their tuition fees to the institution
| by manual labor! 1 hinve been eredibly ia-
i formed that one, whose name is now famil-
{ ar to the people of South Carclina—wha
received at his graduation one of the bigh-
est Lionors of Lis class, and  whe, previous
to his graduation, was clhiosen by his fellowa

to an office of high honor among them—

his owa hanidy, m’nwﬁﬁ to get through
with bis small means.
i This same yoang man, I havo the besi
| of rewsoits. f5: belisving, was, while & Coi-
| loge student, as much respected wnd es-
tesmed, by both (ficulty and ﬂ*ﬂ,‘d 18
ary member of the institution.  As a geo-
ocal ruls, men give mast credit to the esti-
mony of those who have had the best op-
portunity of learniag the facts re to
any subject of dispuie. And I Wink I may.
without arsagance, clafm St T am at Joast

-
A - 4
Distrlot, -

dates for the Legislature, T proceed to &“

Iam “in '&vorofill'ﬁ_d'uﬁkﬁ! m ‘
named o “Bill ta incress the Jurisdietion
1 am not “4u fayor of furdﬁr tjp;"'ih. ®9

in relaticn 1o this
road, I beg leave to say, that hnd'wyiwh .
subject, made when I wﬂd‘m;ﬁ'&ﬁ ;

have been avertid. Many of the readees .
of the Spartan will remember the impog-

itorial, in endeavoring to expose the folly -

corporation. And g tired did mm '

ﬁ-'ﬂuh-dlh_

chiosen unauimously by bis fellow st N

prepared his victuals iu lis roons, and wiik .

'4‘.



